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his creation to an anderstadg... 



“And then the twenty marble clad steps will ascend 
to tbe awesomeness that is tbe entrance foyer..." 




“Omm Sir, can I ask a question please?” 
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“If. gou. mast. 
Make if quick.” 
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“Sir, what if we have a ramp instead of the steps? 

I mean, magbe it’d he easier for evergone to get ap there?” 
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/ silence ) 


1 



/ prolonged silence ) 



/ silence persists) 



“WHAT BALDERDASH ARE YOO OTTERING?! 

DO YOO EVEN COMPREHEND WHAT THAT SILLY INCLINED 
LINE WOOLD DO TO MY RECTILNEAR COMPOSITION?!?” 
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“NEVERI Did goa bear me? 

Never will 1 tolerate sac!) blots od mg creative expression.” 


“Get this straight kid. 
I. am. The. Designer.” 



Tin the creator, the almightg. 
Concrete towers erapt at mg command. 
The earth makes wag for mg creations.” 
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“The simple fact being, 
1 ain’t inclusive. 


A 



1 am exclusive!” 


‘AAAHAHAHAA HAHAAA HAHAHA HAAAHA HAAHA" 
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“HAHA HAHAHAAA AAAHAHAHAAAH HAHAHAAA HAA" 


‘AAAHAA HAHAHAAA AHAHAHAAA HAHAAA HA HAA" 
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“Sir, bow would gou like to get to tbe entrance foyer?” 


1 
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on a ramp?” 


Design to include. 
You’ll need it. 
Soon. 



MOOD 



